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—— The Alelodious Bird 
That war's her Sweets, has left em now for Ever. 
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——_— 


DUBLIN: 
Printed in Dame- Street, oppoſite Euſtace- | 
Street, M DCC xxxr. | 


* 3 3 2” 


3 Ty 
F 


* * 


WS | 


|, | HARVARD COLLEGE LIBRARY, , . 
, / 
-—. *. > - - THE BEQUEST:06.. | 
 EVERT JANSEN WENDELL 3 

T FO 


— „ 


1 1 | PE ot 7: 


nn MDOSOCS * 0 ==— <= —C—— LoA—_ = mM <w WD > <> a> oo 


— 


way HIL E Poets fing of Doves, and Philo- 
— 

th And high in Verſe ſome fay'rite o Shock, 

 _ bewail, 

While Elegiack Fancies prompt the Mind, 

T” enim Works of human Kind; | 

A Sparrow's Praiſe, ſhall my dull Theme prolong, 

And doleful Accents ſwell the trewbling Song. 
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To thou TxLEMAcuvs 8 ring Praiſe 
Poetic Numbers are too faint to praiſe; 

(gleſt C ® * ® whoſe ſoaring Virtues ſhine 

Oer mortal Works, to emulate Divine3) q 

My Muſe aſpires, for thy expreſſive Aid, | | 
Shall rune Her Lyre, and prove a boundleſsShade, 


AND now, ye warbling Songſters of the Grove, 
Whoſe Harmonies inſpire to mutual Love, 
Change your ſhrill Sonnets, and in ſoft Deſpair, 
Chirp mournful Accents with the weeping Fair; ; 
Drop your luſh'd Plumes, eternal night implore; 
For CHLoEs PHIL L, ſalutes the Day no more, 
Clandeſtine Gales that ſteal a fragrant ſweet, | 
From ev'ry budding Flow'r, and Herb ye meet; 
W hoſe Od'rous Zephers wantonly Embrace 
The glowing Nymphs, and fan up ev'ry Grace: 
Spread your broad Pinions, and tumultuous Raar, "4 
For PAuIL L muſt mount your balm) ö Wings no more. 
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Yr 8 a verdant Shades — 
Whoſe yearly Products ſereen the moſſy Ground, 
Ard ſcrarthy Fields, let Blights exhauſt your Store, | 
For nguid PIII, can taſte your Sweets no more. 
8 : Tuo 
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Tuo Sun! that gladdens with refulgent Rays 
Each flow'ry Bed, and cheers the verid Sprays! 
No longer ſmile, or knit Peruvian Ore, 

For PHIL L can re vel in your Beams no more. 


— 


Y lonely Shepherds! whoſe delicious Flutes, 
Do Rouze the Curr, and charm the fleecy Brutes; 
Now may the Nymph deteſt your luſcious Lore, 


For ſilent PHIL L can aid the Sound no more. 


WVxxx all the Nymphs and Swains; ye eraggy Rocks, 


Let guſhing Sorrow burſt your fliaty Locks; 
Whelm wide your Torrents, deluge all the Shore, 


FE | For PII can hop the ſandy Space, no more. 


e. ; 


Parr 11 who on CuLo E's Hand with lively Grace, 
Oft view'd the matchleſs wonders of her Face, 


Cum) d fogach Finger with agilous might, | | // 


Weigbing his Wings to yield the Nymph Delight 


nd aid his Feet, leſt their Spinif rous Points, 


_ Phould pierge herSkin, and numn the flexile Joints; 
ill perch d ar fingers Point, harmonious ſung. 
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Pr ſipt Ambraſia from her Baimy Tongue. 
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Tu x ſubtle God thus on his Mother's Lap 
Or ſuck'd, or ſported, with the fluid Pap: 
Till Venus Milk (warm 'd with triumphant Wars,) 
Taught him to conquer Men, as ſhe had conquer'd Mars. 


Non was he ſlow to guard each glitt ring Charm, 
T” obſtru& the Rude, and ſhield the Fair from Harm; 
For when her Fingers laid him to her Breaſt, 

To Pant and Chirup in the Downy Neſt 3; ' 

No impious hand of rude Robuſtic Swain 

Could with bold Graſp, the Sami-Globes contain, 

But pe& by PAuH LL, ſhot back with ſudden Pain. 
Theſe, with a number of prevailing Arts, 

Amus'd the Fair, and caught Spetatot's Hearts; 4 
Till high in Fayour, and ador'd by all, 

The gafply Monſter aim d the Furrer fall, 

Pierc d his unthinking Heart athwart his Side, 
While pining PIII wrackdwith progeny my 
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A fav'rite States- man thus in gamperd Lites 1210 
Seldom forethinks on ſudden Whelms of Str; 
Till envious Torrents with impetuous Heave, 

Root up his Pride, and hurl him to the Grave. 
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An meagre Death! whither wouldſt thou tranſcend { if 

| Oh! where will thy tremendous Havocks end * | 
It toremoteſt Grotts or Caves we flie; _ | 
or ſeek Protection in th Etherial o | 
Thy ſwift PerſpeRive, cuts the lurid Gloom, | | 
And ſends each Coarſe to its reſpe ive Tomb, | 
| 

| CuLoe! no more let rowling Tears o eeflow, | | 
Them Cheeksof Roſes, or thoſe Breaſts of Snow. | _ 
For thee, more am rous * Sparrows ſhow their Wiles, | 

A thouſand Sparrows lives upon thy Smiles, n | | 
The joyous Day ſhall once thy Bloom inveſt, | | 
When ſome more potent Bird in thee'll be bleſt, 5 \ 
And ſmiling Cherubs toy beneath each humid Breaſt. 
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EPITAP H. 
Men TALS, Behold this ſublunary Spot, 
Where I (a harmleſs Bird) diſolve and rot; my 
1, who could once bright Cx OE“ Charms inſpire; 
And fan her Gazers Souls to ardent Fire 
Now lie unheeded, with a Clod o'er-caſt, 


Screen'd from a Thought of all de Service paſt: 
But know that rech 3 


Whoin the Paths of Life bas walk'd unjuſt, Fe 
Had better end like Me, and be no more than Daft. ow 
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